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@ VICTORIA VOICE 


AIRBAR - PRODUCT REVIEW 


| recently got my hands on an AijrBar, an amazing 

~ device that attaches via magnets to the bottom of your 

di _ laptop screen, that transforms your device into a touch 
f Be paradise! 


Initially, it blew me away how accurate it is, and how 
YS easy it is to set up! | got it from amazon.ca, and 

shipping took about a week and a half. When it arrived, 
| immediately mounted the magnets to the bottom of my display, plugged it in and BAM! It was 
already working! No installation necessary. In addition to the normal clicking and tapping you 
would expect, it also supports scrolling, Zooming and rotating. All native gestures in Windows 
10 are supported, which means It acts like a native touchscreen! 

















One of the best parts of the AirBar is how it supports touching with any object! This is one 
limitation of modern touchscreens, and AirBar solves it! You can touch with literally anything, 
like a pencil, paintbrush or the end of your phone charger. Just be sure to avoid using 
something that could permanently scratch your screen. 


AirBar is available in three sizes, which depend on the diagonal size of your screen. They have 
13.3”, 14.0”, and 15.6” models available for 16x9 aspect ratios. Unfortunately, your device 
must have one of those exact screen sizes. Even if it’s even a little larger or a little smaller, 
touch won’t work properly. You can make sure your laptop will work with AirBar by confirming 
your screen size with your computer manufacturer's site for your model. 


AirBar also offers a 13.3” model exclusively for the Apple MacBook Air, so if you have one of 
those, you’re in luck! For more information about the AirBar, you can visit air.bar. They offer 
great customer service and ways to make sure your laptop is supported! 


-Nathaniel Sorochan 


CONTACT US: 


Email: vsanewspaper@icloud.com 


Website: vsanewspaper.com 
Twitter/Facebook/Instagram: @vsanewspaper 


Google+/YouTube: The Victoria Voice 


FEBRUARY 26 2018 PAGE | 


FEBRUARY 26 2018 


S.W.A.A.G. stupent Week AT A GLANCE 


esters February 26 

Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 

¢ Night of Music Choir — 9:00 — 11:00 a.m. — Harry Ainlay 
High School — 4350 — 111 Street 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2422 

¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) —- at 
Lunch in the North Gym 

¢- Beginner Instrumental Jazz Ensemble -— 11:37 - 12:10 
p.m. in Room 1258 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 — 4:00 p.m. in Room 
2112 


¢ Intermediate Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 


p.m. in Room 1258 
¢ Listen to the Wind Rehearsal — 3:30 — 6:00 p.m. in Room 
1436 


¢ Junior Girls Basketball Game — VIC @ John D. Braaco, 


3150 -— 1389 Avenue — 4:15 — 5:15 p.m. 


¢ Senior Girls Basketball Game — VIC @ John D. Braaco, 


3150 — 139 Avenue - 5:35 — 6:35p.m. 
Tuesday, February 27 


- Last Day to Drop a Class 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2422 and 
2110 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 -— 4:00 p.m. in Room 
2112 and 2423 

¢ Advanced Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 3:30 — 5:00 p.m. 
in Room 1258 


Wednesday, February 28 


Pink Shirt Day 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) - 8:15 -— 8:45 a.m. in Room 
2423 

- Wellness Centre — Open to Students and Staff from 8:00 
a.m. — 4:30 p.m. 

- Smudge Ceremony (Morning) — 8:30 a.m. in Room 1121 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) at lunch in Room 2422 and 
2111 

¢ Running Club Practice (Elementary and Junior High) —- at 
Lunch in the North Gym 

- Math Help Sessions (7-12) 3:15 -— 4:00 p.m. in Room 
2112 


¢ Intermediate Instrumental Jazz Ensemble — 11:40 — 12:10 


p.m. in Room 1258 


¢ Listen to the Wind Build 
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ADVERTISING 


Get Noticed! 
All advertising services 
are FREE to all staff 


and students at Victoria 
School of the Arts! 


Submit your 
advertisement here: 


vsanewpaper.com/ 
advertise 


WORD OF THE 
WEEK 


NauSCOopy 
naus-co-py 


noun 


purported method for 
observing ships or land 
beyond the horizon 


-Nathaniel Sorochan 
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WEATHER 


14-Day Forecast 


Fri 
Mar 


-6°C 


-10°C 


70% 


10-15 
cm 


Sat 
Mar 


-6°C 


-11°C 


70% 


Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu 
Feb Feb Feb Feb Mar 
25 26 27 28 1 
G5 | >| 1 | 1) & 
—_ =1°C | -1°C 11°C = - 19°C = AC 
Night -11°C -7°C -10°C -13°C -10°C 
POP 30% 20% 20% 20% 40% 
Rain - - - o o 
Snow <1lcm - - - 1-3¢em 
5c 
orc 
-5°C 
-10°C J 
» Daily forecast high temperature 
Historical Average’ Temperatures over 30 years 
-15°C 


This whole polar vortex thing is Super annoying. 


Next Weekend Forecast 


Sat (NIGHT) 
Mar 2 


Cloudy 


——— 


-11° 


POP 30% 
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Sun (DAY) 
Mar 3 


Cloudy with sunny 
breaks 


ei 
-8°¢ 


30% 


Sun 
Mar 
4 


Ae 
= 
-8°C 

-14°C 
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Daily forecast low temperature. 


Mon 
Mar 


-8°C 


-14°C 


70% 


Sun (NIGHT) 
Mar 3 


Partly cloudy 


eS 


-14° 


20% 


Tue 
Mar 
6 


ie 
-8°C 
-13°C 


10% 


Wed 
Mar 
7 


-7°C 
-13°C 
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Mon (DAY) 
Mar 4 


Light snow 


-8°¢ 


70% 
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Thu ~ Fri Sat 
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RECIPE 


Lasagna Cupcakes 


Ingredients: 


cooking spray 


salt and ground black pepper to taste 
24 wonton wrappers 


3/4 cup ricotta cheese 


1/3 pound ground beef 


1 3/4 cups grated Parmesan cheese 
1 3/4 cups shredded mozzarella cheese 





1 cup pasta sauce (such as Muir Glen®) 
1/4 cup chopped fresh basil, or to taste (optional) 


Instructions: 


i 


Preheat oven to 375 degrees F (190 degrees C). Prepare muffin cups with cooking 
spray. 


. Heat a large skillet over medium-high heat. Cook and stir beef in the hot skillet until 


browned and crumbly, 5 to 7 minutes; season with salt and pepper. Drain and 
discard grease from the beef. 


. Cut wonton wrappers into 2 1/4-inch circles with a biscuit cutter. Press one wonton 


into the bottom of each muffin cup. Sprinkle even amounts of Parmesan cheese, 
mozzarella cheese, and ricotta cheese into each muffin cup; top each portion with 
even amounts of ground beef and pasta sauce. 


. Divide 1/2 cup Parmesan cheese, 1/2 cup mozzarella cheese, half the ricotta 


cheese, 1/2 the ground beef mixture, and 1/2 cup pasta sauce, between the muffin 
cups and layer, respectively, atop the wonton wrapper; repeat layering with 
remaining wonton wrappers, 1/2 cup Parmesan cheese, 1/2 cup mozzarella cheese, 
remaining ricotta cheese, remaining ground beef, and remaining pasta sauce. Top 
the ‘cupcakes’ with remaining Parmesan cheese and mozzarella cheese. 


. Bake in preheated oven until edges of ‘cupcakes’ are browned, 18 to 20 minutes; 


let cook in tins for 5 minutes before running a knife around the edges of the 
cupcakes to loosen the edges to remove. Garnish with fresh basil to serve. 


-Nathaniel Sorochan from allrecipes.com 
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SHORT STORY 


The shop seemed rather empty. Even the dust seemed to be sleeping, tired 
of floating to any available surface. The shop-keep stood in his own corner, 
hovering by the counter in case of a customer. But the street seemed empty, a 
void. He scratched his small, grey beard. 

The shopkeep, Hans, was a rather small man. He was very slight, and not 
terribly tall, but he thought he was big, and he made the rest of the world believe 
him with his manner. This helped him run his business - no one had ever cheated 
him, ever. That he knew of. Of course, it didn’t help much now, since no one came 
around his shop anymore. No one really came around town, neither. Hans’ left eye 
twitched self-consciously. He gave one frustrated sigh before giving up. 
Technically, his didn’t close until eleven that night, but it was nine thirty and he 
didn’t think anyone would be coming. Hans wiped his hands of the manner, 
walking into the back room, hidden from the main only by a thin curtain. He took a 
seat in one of the old chairs, which squeaked, and took a breather. It hurt his spirit 
when there was no one who wanted to come visit. Even if they didn’t buy 
anything. 

Hans looked around. Man, he had some cleaning to do. 

Meanwhile, a thin fog fell over the town of Purple Rock as the train pulled 
into the station. Stepping off Car Seven, a woman of luxury made her way to 
baggage claim. She was wearing reasonably simple clothes - nothing more than a 
t-shirt and jeans - unyet she seemed like a queen. 

sofia hadn’t got much with her: one carry-on and a small suitcase she was 
now waiting for. She didn’t expect to be in Purple Rock for long, so she didn’t feel 
the need to pack much. Sofia grabbed her bag as soon she caught sight of it, not 
wanting to spend any more time there than she had to. 

Much like Hans, Purple Rock was tiny even for a town, so Sophia couldn’t 
grab a cab out of the station. Instead, she walked the quarter mile to city hall. By 
this time she was getting hungry - the train didn’t have terribly good food, sadly. 
Such a let down after her last amazing train trip. But she’d make do. Sophia held 
out her hand, as though she expected rain. With a snap of her other hand’s 
fingers, gold coins flitted into her hand. She nodded to herself, counting them 
quickly. Six would get her a room for a night in an inn, three for breakfast, and two 
for something now. She curled her fingers and the money, thinking, Good enough. 

Hans had now fallen asleep. He had thought about cleaning up, but a sad 
day like this was draining. No sooner had he thought that when he hit the hay 
abruptly, slumping on his little squeaky chair. He fell asleep so suddenly, he forgot 
to turn the sign around in the window, so a huge, red “Open” sign still hung in the 
window. 
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Sophia studied the town with growing interest. She found herself staring at a 
shop entitled, “Meats and Pastries - All Good Eats”. Her mouth watered and before 
she knew what had happened, she was standing inside the shop. 

Curses, she thought. | hate when my magic just ‘happens’. 

Sophia looked around the shop. It was empty, and panic began to set in 
inside Sophia. She hoped she hadn’t stumbled into a place that was already closed. 
She glanced behind her, and, to her relief, she could read from inside the window 
“closed”. The other side must say open, unless this is a very VERY odd store. 

Still, it kind of disturbed her that there was no one at the counter. Maybe they 
were on break? Sophia waited a minute in case anyone came out. She waited 
another minute. Finally, the young witch glanced at her watch. It was quite a while 
ago since she had entered. Sophia huffed. All this food stocked around her was 
making her drool. 

“One small pastry,” she told herself hastily. Sophia grabbed a meat pie from 
the shelves, unwrapping it and devouring it quickly. She didn’t Know the price, but 
for taking it suddenly, she figured overpaying was no biggy. Sophia placed two of 
her gold coins on the counter. She could always get more, anyways. 

Now full, Sophia was much more observant, and the place was a mess. There 
were cobwebs, dust bunnies, anything imaginable that was related to “filth”. Except 
a slime trail. Sophia had dealt with slime trails. Not a pleasant month. 

She snapped her fingers, and her broom appeared in her open palm. Granted, 
she usually used it for flying, but it was still a broom, and could sweep as good as 
any of them. A few minutes later, the place looked neater. Not clean, exactly, but 
better, definitely. Sophia bit her bottom lip. There was still some things to be done 
around here, but no one in the place except her... 


Hans woke up about two hours later. He got himself dusted off quickly, 
annoyed he had drifted. Hans rushed his way to the main room, but, standing 
behind the counter, he suddenly realized it was sparkling. The wood was washed 
and polished, the dust had all been swept up, and his shelves were organized. He 
could have sworn he was looking at a different store! Hans scratched his head. 
“Well, well.” 

He was about to leave when, in the corner of his eye, he caught sight of two 
gold coins on the counter in front of him. Hans gasped softly, taking the money in his 
hands. “Well, well,” he said in a slightly quieter tone. 

He wasn’t sure what had happened, but, whatever it was, It was a miracle. 

As Hans went to put away his new earnings, he hardly noticed the missing 
pastry from the shelf. 


-Tallulah Sewell Barrett 
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